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psychological situation thus adventitiously pro-
duced, skipping any explanation of an event which
is indeed, by reasonable processes, inexplicable.
Sebastian, then, alighting from a hansom which
had not yet come completely to a standstill, tripped
on the kerb and stumbled with a sprained ankle
into the gutter. His impetuosity was no doubt to
blame. He had espied a flower-seller with a basket
of gardenias, and, poking up the trap-door of his
cab, had enjoined the driver to stop; but, even as
the horse responding to the sudden rein brought
all four feet together and slid to its haunches on a
wet pavement, he leapt from the step with the
result above related. The startled flower-seller,
scenting  a  tip,  advanced  with  helpful  hand.
Sebastian, however, was beyond such easy aid; in
< short, he could not stand. Sitting helpless on the
kerb, he produced two sovereigns and said he
would take all the gardenias. Cabby and flower-
girl, standing over him, contemplated him with a
mixture of admiration and dismay. It was not
everybody who could sprain an ankle and yet
complete a purchase with such lavishness and
coolness. The cabby exclaimed that the young toff
had a nerve and no mistake.  The flower-girl
gasped, and hastily stuffed the sovereigns into the
top of her boot* But clearly that was not an end of
the matter; they could not leave the young toff
sitting there. The street was not only wet, but
empty; nothing but a brass plate beneath a door-
bell promised relief. The flower-girl rang. Sebas-
tian, with no premonitions as to what was being